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.4 THE HOMESTEAD,

Aguinst the woodled 1ills stands,
. host of a dead hm,t:mgi:hmugh
brevken lights on was .
Where old-time harvists grew,
'1{, nnsown, by scythe unshorn,
lmﬂl', forsaken furm-fields lie,
ch and rifo with golden corn
Nlﬂ green brendths of rye.

or hml!.hful hr'rbnnﬂ flower boreft,
Elut no hnnmrr lk?gx
and tangle, only le
Tha snake, its tenunt, creeps.

A lilac !Tum ray, onoce blossom-clad,
before the empty rooms;
Muw roofiess poarch a sad
Pathotic red rose blooms,

His track, in mold and rh:m. of drouth,
On floor und hearth th irrel leaves,
And in the fireloss chimm-:r 8 :Eam.h
His web the spider weaves.

O home o desolate and lom!
Did al.l”tb; memories die with thee?

W wod
eTe KOy ud-'“terﬁbm?'

Whose ax the wall of forest broks,
Lhdlatthnwlin runshine
ﬁlamthn eiirliest amol
Up great chimpey flus?

Did rustic lovers hither come?
Did maidens, back and fourth
In rhythmic grace, ot w antl loom,
light their toil with mirth?

!Hdchl!d feet patter on the stair?
Did boy htmdtrlulj ilnlhnm?

in her elbow chair,
Kml.ru:ﬁn:luudfm -

Tha murmering brook, the sighing breese,
The pine's slow whisper, can not tell;
Low mounds benenth hemlock trees

Keep the bome secret well,

h?

Conse, mothe rland, to fondly boast
Of sons fur off who strive and thrive,
Forgetful that each ewnrmmq host
Must leave an emptier hive!

O wunderers from ancestral soi
Lewve noirome mill and ohaﬂmng stone;
Gird nE your loins for sturdier toil,
uild the home once more!

T e
ern, and groun vine;
Bmlha airs blown over holt and copse
Bwoet with black birch and pine.

What matter if the gains are small

That life's u-nu.nl wants supply?

Your ko ViS yOou
That idle wnn]un can buy.

All that the many<dollard oraya,
The nrt-wn]lurl slaves of change and mart,
Lawna, trees, frech nir, and Sowers, you have,
More dear for luck of art.

Your own sole mesters, freedom-willed,
With none to hid yoa go or

Till the old fields your fathers ti l(‘d
As y mon ns they!

wnl: lkiﬂ that nium your toiling hands,
And chemic aid that science brings.
Reclaim the waste nnd out worn Innde,
And reign thereon as kings!

A SACRIFICE.

Many years ago I had a (friend, Kan-
meth Lambert. - He was younger than
w at that time five or six and twenty

of aspiretions for a better, purer ex-,
istance than the life we lead.

His day dream, cherished for a long
time, was to leave society, and choosing
some retired epot, live there alone with
nature, in study and contemplation.

wTalk" his friends called it when they
heard of it But Kenneth, through all
his work—and he was no idler—retained
the potion of this plan. At last an unex-

»y enabled him to leave the
and purchase the chosen site for his
mew home.

It was a ruined chapel on the side of a
moor—a place he had known all his life.
Of the wayside chapel nothing was left
but an archway. Behind this he had
new walls built, dividing the house into
two rooms, one over the other. When
all was completed he went there. Some
people, T know, thought him mad. His
sisters langhed, saying he would =oon be
tired of his scheme. I believe in him. I
wounld gladly have joined him, but aman
with a wife and child is not a free agent.
He cannot retire into a  life of contem-

however much he may wish it..

%t to see Kenneth in his new
home. The place was almost inaccessi-
ble. Had not Kenneth met me on the
hilltop and shown me the way over moor
and moss I should never have found it.
The chapel was in a copse; & wild stream
brawled by it. The oak, alder and holly
were restrained by afence from encroach-
ing on the chapel, and marsh plants
thrust their stems through the bars.
The nearest house was a farm half a
mile awny. Kenneth's bedroom ‘was
simple, his eitting-room furnished in
perfect taste. On the walls some fine | then
etchings, u plaster relief whence smiled
the homely face of Socrates, on a bracket

an image of Buddha. Between these was
an engraving of Dore's Vale of Tears.
Books, too, there were in plenty, and the
fox terrier—ench were Kenmeth's com-

“And natare,” he said, when I made
this remark. )
“And here it is that you will etay in
peace and quiet,” I eaid, “nutil your
mission eends you forth ¥
“Pepoe and quict? he answered,
mi]mg no, those are not for me, I have
timent that this ideal life will

here,” he said; “I see it only too plainly.
Fnrn:tntmmmvdm:t is fated.”
For more than eix months I heard

of Eenneth. We went for the win-
’funﬂnmth. I and my wife, and to

'We had a flat, and on that flat below us
lived Mrs. Vernsy. Mm. Vernay was
the belle of Torremouth, and justly; I

pever eaw any woman so beautiful, never

at him! declaring their true
and saying he wasweary of eolitude.
I felt a little surprised at him. Only one

preserved her {aith in him; this
was (irace Cheslyn, the girls' friend, al-
most like snother gister. She was stay-
wing with them, and upheld Kenneth
whatever we rmghl. 88

Mys. Vernay dined that might with
the Lamberts, coming in like some beaun-
tiful being from another world, jewels
glinting in her dress, and in her hair a
enake that glittered with diamonds and
rubies.

We all came and court to her,
Kenneth included. . She looked with in-
terest at him, saying:

“Ah! the Hermit brother. I have so
wanted to see you. - Have you left your
seclugion " -

“Yes, as we all knew'he would,” quoth
Marie Lambert. “The cold weather on
that moor could not be endured.”

“My sister is mistaken,” said Ken-
neth; “I left for other reasons, and did
not pmhcularly like coming away from
my solitude.”

“We will teach you the pleasures of
society,” Mrs. Vernay cried. “Solitude
is horrible. Man was not made to - live
alone.”

Did I see Kenneth wince?
not tell.

Then Grace came, asking Mrs. Ver-
nay fo write in her birthday book. And
the beauty inscribed “Lilly Vernay” in
a clear beautiful writing, matchless as
herself.

Kenneth read it over Gracie's sholdier.
“Your name is Lilith," he said to Mrs.
Vernai.

“Who told you that?” she asked, and
bhe replied:

“I know it," without offering any ex-
planation.

“Lilith! horrid!” murmured Grace, as,
with Frank, Mrs. Vernay moved toward
the piano.

“] think its pretty; why horrid?"
Maria asked.

“Do youn know about Lilith ¥ her friend
replied. “She was Adam's first wile,
and for transgression was turned out of
Paradise. She is the enemy of all little
children, and when Jewish babies are
borm the nurses write, ‘Lilith, avaunt!’
against the wall, lest she should come
and kill the chill. And tradition says
that she still hnunts the world as a beaun-
tiful woman, who entices men to marry
her, und then strangles them in her
golden hair.”

“A tradition,” said I, “something like
the legends of the Greek Lamia.”

“How do you know that thete is not
truth in traditions and folly in rejecting
them ?” Keuneth asked.

Meanwhile Mrs, Vernay was singing
song after song, and with every mnote
stealing away a bit of Frank's heart.
And her music won Kenneth to her side,
for he took his biother's place at the
piane, and stood there turning over her
—1 believe in &ll the wrong places,
for he locked more in her face than at
the musie.

I confess that in those days I was
vexed with Kenneth, for he seemed to
have taken s sudden and inexplicable
plunge into the society which a few
months previously he had abjured for-
ever. There scemed only one explana-
tion—his ileal life had proved dull and
irksome. Everywhere I met Lim, chiefly
with Mrs. Vernay; often Frank was with
them, a wo&begune, undesired third par-
ty. And the girls declared that it was a
shame Kenneth, who railed against mar-
riage, shonld come and steal her away
from his brother.

A few women there were who disliked
Mrs. Vernay. My wife was one of them,
and well enough we aJl knew the reason,
For when, with maternal pride, she one
day showed off the children to the pretty
widow, Mre. Vernay turned from them
with a cold look of disgust, saying, I
detest children.” An insult no mother
could forgive. “That unnatural woman,"
my wife henceforth called her.

How lovely she locked at the Christ-
mas ball, when, radiant with delight, she
crossed the room to say to me: “Look at
the progress of my conversion. Here m
Hermit Kenneth in this frivolous scene.”
“T wish I was at the chapel,” Kenneth
himself remarked; and certainly no man
looked so unsuited to a ball room. He
had and thin during his soli-
tary life, and wore a thoughtful air I
never before had noticed in him.

“Why on earth don't yon go back®”

I counld

said I. ‘Nothing has surprised me more
our appearance hem
“I ow it would be s0," he answered.

“T had to come.”

Then in that incongruous place he be-
gan telling me his experiences in that
wild solitude.

“T began to think my life there useless,
a mere indulgence of my own tastes. I
read and thought, but the mysteries of
life seemed as unfathomable as ever.
One evening I felt myself no longer
alone. I saw nothing, I heard nothing,
t I absorbed this command into my
ing: ‘Go into the world, for thare is a
life you must save, 8 demon you must
vanquish, and the life you ﬁgl:'le l“l.l
has given r to an
ounqng; Thgowurﬁz?]l mock and E
friends misunderstand yom, but

them not. By this token know both|ald
destroyer and destroyed” Then across
the door of my room glided a glittering
snake, unlike anything we see nupon En-

mand, came here to find the destroyer.”
At that moment he trembled, touched
my arm, and bid me look across the room.
There stood Frank and Mrs. Vernay—
she with the jeweled snake twisted in her
hair, he with another, a bracalst of hers,
around his wrists; some joke had
passed between them, and she had slipped
ton.

“My dear Kenneth, these are fancies,
nothing but fancies,” I eaid; for hisman-
ner alarmed me. “You can't think that
anything more dangerons than a boyish
love affair can result from Frank's friend-
ship with Mrs. V A

" was all he said.

“It came to me as that command came,
when I saw her write,” he repli Then
croesing the room he the besuty
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: “It I don't marry her Frank will”
g’ummdbhh

glish moors. And I, obeying the com. | eve

And one day Frank came to my wile
to pour into ber sympathetic ears wild,
fierce ravings against his brother. Why
bnd Kenneth talked all that nonsense
about celibacy and seclusion when he
came and took awsy the only woman
Frank ever would, ever could love?

And thns we heand of EKemneth's en-
gagement to the begutiful Mrs. Vernay.

All the men in the place envied him;
but never in my life have I seen so grave
and gloomy & lover. Yet, like all the
other men who met her, he seemed to
adore her. Imnever heard any one ques-
tion his devofion. Perhaps their eyes
were blinde. Iknow we nlﬁ'nhed Frank,
Andtbahmaﬁed merrily by to the
wedding day, Mrs Vernay growing daily
more beautiful.

Once she passed me as I walked with

a friend on the esplanada,
“Grood heavens!™ he exclaimed; “what
a likeness!"

“Of whom " I asked.

“0f a peasant girl in the Black Forest
who a few years ago created a great stir
in the village. All the young fellows
were in love with her. She married one
of them and a few days later he was
found dead in his bed, the bride having
vanished no one kmew where.”

“An unplessant story, I said, little
pleased to notice Kenneth near me, who
must have heard every word.

“Of course, it is only a chance like-
ness,” said my friend.

“Litth!” muormured Kenneth as he

me,

A week or two later and there was a
fashionable weedding in Torremonth, dis-
mal as are all such festivities. Kenneth
had begged his might be quiet, but Mrs.
Vernay laughed in his face.

“You ridieulous boy!" she said; “peo-
ple will think you are ashamed o 1ae.”

The only mewmber of the family not
present was Frank. He had rejoined his

ent.

It was over—breakfast, speeches and

walk near the sea.

Awta.lstrangercamaupundaddm
ed me, inquiring about that morning's
wedding. Hew ed to have been &
spectator in the church. Among other
things he asked me the bride's name.
“She was a Mrs. Vernay,” I replied.
“Ah,” he gaid, “I thought T knew her
a - ‘"

“May I ask where you met her?"

“In Ceylon. Bhe came out as a bride
-—after three weeks—" He paused,but
I'begged him to go on.

“It 1s an unpleasapt story,” he said.
“Her husband was found etrangled in
his bed. They said one of the Syces had
done it, but some thought Mrs. Vernay
could have explained the matter.”

I asked no further qneshons—a voice
seemed to whisper in my ear, “Lilith!"”
and the stranger went on his way.

ButI forgot my forebodings as the
days passed bringmg nothing but good
news of Kenneth and his wife as they
traveled in the lake districk. We talked
of them, of the weather they must be en-
joying, and speculated as to their future
home, as yet undetermined.

One night after my wife had gone to
bed 1 was lingering over the fire. Care-
lesely I raised my eyes toward a mirror
bung above the mantel piece, and then
my attention was riveted by the reflection
of the room I was in, but a faithful pic-
ture of Kenneth's retreat at the chapel.

I saw the door open and a flood of pale
moonlight stream into the room. Isaw
Kenneth and his wife enter as from a
long journey, and I noticed her
around the room looking at his treasures
while he lighted a lamp. She had some-
thing in her hands gleaming against her
dress, and I noted how she stole behind
him as he bent over the light. Then
a cloud of vapor srose from the lamp,
and he tumed to face her, stern and un-
yielding. She threw harself kneeling,
praying at his feet, but he never flinched;
then she rose, changing into a fall, thin.
e figure, with a death-like face and
hollow, gleaming eyes. Still he never
faltered, and with a cry this being rushed
through the half open door into the
moonlight. The vision heunted me,
though in every way possible I tried rea-
sonably to account for it.

The next morning I left Torremouth
by the earliest train, stopping at the sta-
tibn nearest Kenneth's retreat, and with
some little difficulty found my way to
the chapel. All was lonely and deserted,
yet I seemed to note hunging round the
room faint traces of that smoke-like va-

T.

1:'OI returned to Torrenmouth telling my-
gelf that it was but fancy, and that Ken-
neth, with his wife, were in Westmoreland.
At home, to my surprise, I found
Frank waiting fo see me.

“I have seen Kenneth," were his first
words.

“When " I eried.

“He came to me last night; I have
seen her too,” (lowering his voice,) in
ber true form. I know all that he did
for me. Bee—he gave me this.”

It was a noose made of a thick coil of
woman's golden hair.

From that fime tothis I have never
seen Kenneth Lambert, nor has any one

else.
Now, perha my ml.lme a silly
old fool for mni{n ything superna-

tural lay behind thm circumstances.
Yonmymﬂxmndhmad,umnydo
and find excellent reasons to ceconnt for

r{:hlng' else.
I have told neither more nor less than
Isaw. Puot what inferpretations youn
please upon ity I can offer none.
Was she Lilith ?
I canmot tell. But she cost the life
(no matter how it ended) of one of the
noblest men I ever knew. And Frank
still suffers from having once been be-
neath her influence.
— N VST .

Talking Business in His Sleep.

“The cook stove at our house,” said
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freeze, and I was ordered fo go
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all—and I was refreshing myself by a|d

enwick, “has been acting up ever | all

tendency of a neglected mldmths leﬁa;
Bmventmh;umn by using

all's h Syrup for that
25 m&ug ooaghs. " Price

John ho had been sitting in the
room while his father had been reading
Bacon aloud to hmwﬂa,puthmm con-
R T

e the
"Mm mahtha{nll man," and pon-
deredovunt ﬂmbalanooutthadny

During the ensuing evening one of the
prominent men of the place. in
to mnke s short visit. d"ﬂd
\E:am which fd.lowed Johny asked

“Youmnstdoagooddmlolmmlm A
don't yout" =

“Well, vas, my little considir-
able. Why?" v ' ey

“Well, ma said you were full about all
the time.”

The gentleman did not wait to have
Johnny explain the aliusion, and the
io‘lmgmanm compelled to have his

annotated by his father’s elipper.
-—Commercial Gazette.

“Artis long and time is ing," and it
is too bad to spend half of & short life dis-

tressed with neural when 25 conts £
for :klic bottls of &l"lﬁun il will cure.pﬂtt
quickly.

MR~

—Thorough aoquaintance with p
of plant growih is necessary for Jndmiou
manuring. Apply fertilizera within the
reach of plant rootlets, be it their nature to
runne;.ruw surface or down deep into the
groun

e
No ¢ur naTes apour TEIS.—Only to an-

swer tho constant ecall fora and low
pnﬂedwuahmdcm y do we now
mtroduce onr Auan (] in three

Balsam in
sizes, 26¢c., Hle., and $L.00 a bottle at all
ruggiste,

—If the ground is bare over the strawberry
bed see that the wind has not blown off the
litter intended for protection. If the cov-
ering of the bed has been neglected it i+ not
too late to apply it.

e =

As atoilet loxory, Hall’s Hair Rencwer
never faila to give satisfaction.

Bufferars from Bronchitis will find speedy
relief by taking Ayer's Cherry Pectoral.

4 —Keep no more animals than can be com-
fortably accommodated; otherwise they
prove an expense rather than profitable.

i
“Eough on Catarrh™

corrects olfensive odm at o:mu. Complate core

of worst ehronic cases aa gurgls

for diphtharia, sore thtml. fm:ll -'I”G-

‘When Baby waas slok, we gave ner Unatoria,
‘When sho was a Child, she cried for Castoria,
When she became Miss, she clung to Castoris,
‘When she had Children, she gave tham Castosia,

In another column of this issue will be
found an entirely new and novel specimen
of attractive advertising. It isone of the
neatest we have ever seen, and we think any-
one will be well repaid for examining the
supposed_display letters in the advertise-
ment of Prickly Ash Bittors.

—8heep sick and dying oa dry provender
have had tho mortality arrested when ensil-

age diet was substitated, says an exchange.

Bruious, INTERMITTENT AND Resorrest
Fuveas, to which people who live near fresh

B | water, during the warm and dry seasona, are

particularly subject, are largely cansed by a
torpor of the digestive organs and & clog-
ging up of the liver. To correct these vital
organs, restore energy, and prevent these
diseases, use Dan. Warkewr's CavrorNia
Vinsoan Bum

—Eight and ﬁv&-e:iists poundn per gallon
is rapidly becoming standard weight of
milk in this country and Enrope.

——————

Tennyson's “aay Queen”
Who knows bat if the beaatiful girl who
died so young had been blessed with Dr.
Pierce's *“Favorite Prescription” she might
have reigned on man: tmotbar bright May-
day. The “Favorite ption” is & cer-
tain cure for all those d:.sorders to which
females are linble.

R ——
The Solomon city, Dickinson county,
Sentinel states with a pitiful wail, that
the winter wheat orop is despaired of.

“Rough on Cougha”

o © XIS
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—Milk sold at 3 cents & quart pays about
the same net as buttar sn|3 for 28 contsa
pound, aays an eastern expert.

Don't bnwk, and blow, and spit, but use
Dr. 8age’s Catarrh Bamedy

—When land ia plowed mryaarh in the
spring the grass seed often fails to sprout,
especially on heavy soils, because of low
tempecature,

Ir afflicted with Sore Eyes, use Dr. Isanc
'ﬂmmpson s Eyo Water, Dmmﬁsl.n sell it.

—Diffarent breeds of sheep should not he | ee——
kept together, as the same conditions are
not equally suited to all.

i e e
men?amLEulefmeriﬂhnnnlrmwm
tion that makes old boots straight as new,
e

—Omion sesd may bs sown very early in
the spring, in fact as soon as t.ho d
can be made ready to receive it

dhab‘w:él again, until th mughlmugld
an rrow: un o
verized. It shoul them be Odelay;g
sticks, stones and clods.

It Shonld be Generally Enown
that the multitude of diseases of a scrofa-
lous neture generally
condition of tha liver.
impure becanse the live
Eﬂi and workoff the poison from the system,

the certain resalts are blowhes, pmpiu
eruptions, swellings, tumors, ul n.m.i
kindred n.!ectwna, or settling upon the
lungs and

l

their delicate

variea the foed of

The careful shepherd
Iuiﬂochtamit their and

condition
da | titen,  On 0old, Gloar days this ctock oill oot

uch as on warm, wet da
and the amount of feed uhougbe g .
aecordingly.

Pratt Times: The farmersare all busy
plowing. A large .of corn will
be planted. Ouraollmnatumll adapted
tothﬁcnunreofmmmdwhent

PaTEmobutm " Louis Bagger
tarmeys, Wi b& Est'd 1564 uﬁ.ﬁ?ﬁm

—'-—-——
BUY SALZER'S (La Crome, Wia.) SEEDS, Cata Frow

WOMEN

hﬂm(mhﬂhﬂlm Il.on.lnlua
of femnle woaknes. uuu

cial than 1 hed sny resson to
G«uuluhuihmhdnlnhladﬂ_dndh

m wrapper, Take no ether. by
nhuo“ N eumﬂcu ©0., BALTIMOKE, M D.

The best and surest Remedy for Care of
all discases cansed by any dernngement of
the Liver, Kidneys, Stomach and Bowels,

Dyspepsia, Sick Headache, Constipation,
Billous Complalnts and Malaria of all kinds
yield readily to the beneficent influence of

MW

‘,}

B NERD |

It is pleasant to the taste, tones up the
system, restores and preserves health.

It is purely Vegetable, and cannot fuil to
prove benefieial, both to old and young.
An'a Blood Purifier it is superior to all
othern, Sold everywhere at $1.00 a bottle. f

THE GREATEST F}= % °

Ameri
can people is Consumption. Phy-
sicians and Druggists have at last
found a remedy which they feel
justified recommending. This
s DR. BIGELOW’S POSITIVE
CURE, which cures Consumption
in stages that other remedies are
of no benefit. It cures Coughs, | —
Colds, and all Throat and Lung
Diseases speedily and eafsly.
Price, Fifty Cents and One Dal-
lar. Sold by Druggistas.

"ELY'S CAT
CREAM BALE. R ARHH

I was ntn'.d' be-
Jore the second bol-
tls of Ely's Cream
Balm was exhaust-

ed. I wastroubled
with chronic ca-

A nrtinlnh ied into mn—h nostril and i

50 cls. b!ﬂl'lm'n:«lm

Bsnd for cirenlar. ELY BROTHE!
Owego, N. Y.

Ath!ua! al]i.{nlllnut.
To steal onsnow+ then's s treat

mmm;nw-mn.l.!.

Westem Fuundry

lucmu: Wom(s.

erior
For sals by all

DR. HENDERSON.

all
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START MEN

inthe ch mmhu busi=

ml.llr(t-ni.llms Nmﬂunut nm-uh
make P:lr\:q;nptu Par-

m .Bcuhl Animain, il
, " l:?:‘. lhnnilﬂfwﬂ“..l.;m
5 i home, or m‘.‘: to Aowse, (It's oo
B quulrlulm) 1t'n & regular frade, worthy sttention!
Erllnlll
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ttahln & ul:u-p set np mulnors o entdoors.

applicants fome pos
n:z. Bample I’h:uun. 10 cte, i IIA LIN PU']'NJ\I.
A5, 485 Canalsy.

M'ir & Denler Pliote.
PEN“‘“SP {OCURED OR NO PAY!
for Snldmm, Widows, Children
nnd Parenta, Mu‘ tlmuinhty
diseass, woutd or :n:ury entitles ~Nd
INCRE \u.n I!rmm)' anid |u|} rnlle#ted.
FlT.&lsh.ll.&L_) & CO., Attorneys, Washington,

AFREl;: SAMPLE,

tha remedy. GUHDUN'S
3 :utun-ry family, T will ‘wend & eample
semiling nddress Miativg tiis puper and
ll..llailll"" Telels, .

lm‘.f%..&’.ﬂ.}“ oI

&CO-.M&-.
Ty l...'ul'm nn-l Gentiemen to

m take light work ai thelr
own homes. $1 to 82 adey canily mude

Work sent by mall, Noonnvossing. W o
have good dimand for our work, an
uish ntndr emﬁiuymnul Address, wilh

‘aanp, Crows Al ra.Co, JMVII!-*u .o

OPlUM hine Hablt Cureud

to zom Ndpﬂ}

WOODWARD, FAXON & GO.,Kansas City, Mo, | %™ Seweed god

e M1

R LooFRAE, - -

i

Topeka, - Eansas.
Manufacturer snd Dealer in all Kinds of

CHINERY.

And all e

Publlshm Prmtm.

M“ lﬂbﬂ

PRIITI!G ll'l'ﬂRllL % PAPER STOCK,

It lllulﬂhhpldc Iothpnnh-.
:EM.E\%’ will forward - d'_;
on. L yous copy,
Mlluud,wluunmlml m

WESTERN PRINTERS' SUPPLY

TOFPHEKA, EAI.

FOREST TREES

TREE SEEDS.
MULBERRY AND CATALPA.

E. L Meve, Hutchinson, Iiams.
sEED POTA’I‘OES.I

If&-'fh &
1ded for me List ceason 80O
EIGHT ACEES, -llh.

DBIINTNHESS

or the Ligonor Habit tively cured by administer-
ing Dir. Hinines' Goldon ﬁpeciﬂr- nnnb-g!m ll
acup n‘heo\'mmltmlll mlﬂ;l

person takl it, Is .ﬂl

hm
which

OMPANTY, Lafaye

Hiabie. Quickly sud Patsicss- ol o
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